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record? and had turned us out of doors for heretics, had not
a few pence pacified his rage.
Me.  But how did you behave yourselves in the interim ?
Og.   Just as if we had been stunned with a cudgel, or struck
with thunder; we sneaked away, humbly begging his pardon
for our boldness; for so a man ought to do in holy matters,
Thence we went to the little chapel, the dwelling of the Virgin
Saint.   In our way thither an expounder of sacred things, one
of the minors, offers himself; he stares upon us as if he had
a mind to draw our pictures; and having gone a little farther,
another meets us, staring upon us after the same manner;
and after him a third....We were just upon the point of going
away, but walking about and looking round us to see if there
was anything worth taking notice of, the chapel officers come
to us again, leering at us.   Pointing at us with their fingers,
they advance to us, retreat, run backward and forward, nod
as if they would fain have said something to us, if they had
had courage enough to have done it.   Me. And was not you
afraid then ?   Og.  No, not at all; but I looked them full in
the face very cheerfully, as who should say speak and welcome,
At length one of them comes up to me and asked my name,
I told it him*   He asked me if I was the person that a matter
of two years ago set up a votive table in Hebrew letters?
I told him I was.    Me.   Can  you write   Hebrew then?
Og:   No; but they call everything Hebrew that they cannot
understand.   But by and by, upon calling, as I suppose, came
the...sub-prior.   He saluted me very courteously.   He told
me what great pains had been taken to read those verses j
what wiping of spectacles there had been to no purpose; how
often one grave doctor of divinity, and another of law, had
been brought thither to expound the table.   One said the
letters were Arabic, another said they were fictitious ones;
but at last they found one that made a shift to read the title*
It was written in Latin words and Latin capitals.   The verses
were Greek in Greek capitals, which at first sight looked like
Roman capitals*   Being requested, I turned the verses into
' Latin, word for word.   They would have given me a reward
for this small service, but I positively refused it, affirming that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